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''So' Manie ''Archer's' wedding comes

off niglit ," "

','The speaker, a ' fashioiiahly attired
young roan, 'had thrown himself carelessly
into a 'comfortable office chair, ' and sat
lightly humming, an opera' air, tapping an
accompaniment on 'his' policed Wel-

lington," with ih'e:' tiniest 'f ' all .dandy
canes jwhife the one "addressed, a young
man of slight ahd graceful figure, with a

high', pale forehead and clear grey eyes,
sat leaning over a table strewn with pa- -

tied with red tape, and huge
Sersfilled with the lore of Coke and Black-s't'on- e.

... V. v
'

'r '.
..(

' "'

The latter made no reply,, but gave a

qujek. nervous start, ''slightly contracted
his arched eye brows, then bent over his
buoks again and his companion contin-

ued.' ..; ' 'v'l"''-'-'.".,'--

' Well, this Hunter'n a ' lucky dog!
It'll be a splendid affair the wedding

- Ihev say." Of course you'll be there,
. Paul?" ' ' '

No.,1' replid Paul Denning, moodily,
without 'raising his eyes.
" No VT ' Not at Matiie Archer's wed- -

tlinir ' Why I'm as:omshed I"
"

44iSo it would seem," returned Denning
7 ' ' 'drily.' I;' " 'But,' Paul, I 'don't ' understand it

WhyT what's come over you, man 1

Haven't been' slighted in the invites, have
you?" ,.

" No' I received .ari invitation card

full, three .days ago."
.'And do not accept ill"

; No." . V
.. And why .!, if I'm not too inqsitive.
Ifyou're not present, people will be apt
id sav. Denninor hasu t foreotten old
scores yet." Better go,"

"Old scores 1" pray, what do you mean
by that,; Nelson ?"'asked Denning, sharp- -

ly, out qareiessiy twining ins
case about his finger a9 if to appear indif--

ferent. j - '
; :'. . ,.

- V Why,'' returned Nelson, with a Rmilef

that one Paul Denniuir. Esq., a rising
v'oune lawyer, was, the belle's favored
suitor.. until, one day, this' Hunter,-- just
returned from California with his , pile,

anneared iin the stajjo of actun and

then i.l.' --
.

-
.

', 'And then." broke in Paul J)enn'm;,
nervously bitinff his lip" ." then the

belle politely dispensed with lha attcn,-tioa- s

of the poor lawyer in orderto re- -

ceive those of the . mUlionarie-I- n plain

EnsUsh, dismissed mer- - That s it, I be- -

Ueve 17,. . .;' ;

! Yes.ju8t so," said Nelson. . Yon've
ummed up ' the case ' with the ease and

kill of an old practitioner. The .world

rave the same verdict.!! ..', .,.
Derining'a eve. kindled; and his cheek

fluf-hed- ,. partly will,. ehame, partly with
angers s.j i : ";;.

wish. I onuld say the world luf V
herenlied. with spirit. .:.',
'w Then you don' deny,, thesoft iiu

twachmeni, ?" queried ,; Nelson,' joking

ii "I denV nothine," retorted faul, an
gr.ily. '' limade myself a fool, as scores
have done before me,' for a .tcequettels

' araileaw But, thank heaven, I ra free now
iii hittken her fmciiiacion.t are

over and now Ijilmosl .wonder where
the lure was?" 11 a ' '...

yj'oo perhaps you're not alone. . in- that
Pallid We discarded lovers a re. apt ' ta
feef blue l first: bat after a little the di
ririlty whojUtetl ii gels hurled from the
lofty pedestal she occupies in our- - hearts
fend beijrpes, s to 1 us. wonderfully:- like

mortals;: Paul, they're all alik- e-

these women 1. Just give 'em the chance
itnd they Ml eut-the- ' best, fellow,' in the

' world, be he1 poor, for a richer one. For

elegant establishment, lianasome turn
oUL A bt at the onera. lewels, and Move

tf bdnrieiA'they'li sell themselves: bodi
- ly.-Tatk about Out free 'bortv A'merioan

Women 1 'they're no better than Circassian
laves,,haI;'.ot.,emr--tlere'- s this differ- -

eWce, th one is old, the;-othe- r sells her
elf 1" Hnd Fred Nelson, hinwelf the . ver

itsi daidy that Walked ..Broad way afio
delivering this lamous.tire 'Bgainat th
gentler seir leaneA-lu- . cbair back against
the wall ' Witn-i- a .Wonderlul romicJal ex
DresBion of gravity and , wisdom on hit

, ii'PsMr ,l".iixc1a'iihed the young law,

yer; smiling, " yon overshoot the ' mark
Neltfon.' Because this fashionable city
belle. Miss Archer, loves wealth and the
luxuries it will bring her too well to share
the lot 6 f ' pOof 'professional m an .' who

hks yettili nantt and fortune to win;' it

does not follow mat all her sex are sway
ed bv such meroenarT motives. I have

rnote faith in woman than to believe thatl
and his eye grew tender, Bad, hit voice

took a sudden thrillfor in that- - bout his
heart cried out for one who had been

very dew to hMt in pldun days, ;" Mary 1

Mary 1"- - f c .'.-

Well,, well, we won t quarrel they
aren't worth it. Oh, frailty, thy name is
woman I" said Nelson,- - with ' good hum
ored pomposity $ and went . on, " The
question s of Maine Archer s wedding.
Now here ami, who at one time, even
as yourself,, was dancing attendance upon

le lady : and yet,,- - because she uiun I

choose to have her, name engraved on my
wedding card, I shall not refuse to go and
see her render some other --

ble !
' Belter lay aside, all pique, Paul,

and accompany me kiss the bride, and
then come away thankful ' you re not
noosed," urged Nelson., . ,

" No, thank vou,' replied Denning,
coldly.

. '' It is not pique I feel but I

don't care to go. Besides, I leave the
city morning, to pay a visit to
my cittw England home ! thus I hare the
best of reasons for declining V , :

" Aha I that's it, then ? - You're off
But have you heard." said Nelson, as he

rose. that old Archer can hardly keep
above board has met wilh heavy losses
of late and people think the fair

.
Matlie

had this in view in securing her wealthy
husband t" , v, .

'

Yes, I did hear something of the

kind. Heaven send her happiness ! her
chances lor it are small enough though,
f she sold herself for gold.

Denninif's . words and tones were
strangely at variance the one full of
deep leeling, the other of scorn;, while
us lip curled with contempt, then qaivrr- -

ed as with repressed emotion.
Nelson's hand , was on " the d,)or.

11 Then you're off in the morning . Paul,
and it anybody asks me of you I shall

say business or pleasure called you
away ?"

Yes, anything, either. 1 have alrca
dy sent ' regrets' to the bride elect. Good

morning !

liardlv had JNelson quitied the olhce,
before Denning sprang up, locked the
door ; and then free from all intrusion, a
rapid change came over him..

He nervously paced the lloor the col- -

oi ca'nie and went upon his cheek and
he hit his lips till the blood camo '" :;

pool, weak tool tiiat i
my boasts cf freedom, to ,

think of her
thus ! Fickle, false coquette, that she is!

but yet," after ' a brief
pause,, " and yet why should I, who am

myseit so unworthy, cull Her luls el and
dra wing from his vest a little locket which
encased a sweet pictured face and a', tress
of nut brown hair, he tenderly kisfed it,
and murmured, " Poor. Mary

Hours passed the struggle was over;
and when Paul Deuning, Slightly pale
hut calm, sought his lodgings that night
he had rooted, out from his heart1 every
vestige Of the brief, wild love he had
cherished for the brilliant and ' beautiful

r ' ' ' ' 'Mattie Archer. '
It Was a large and elegant party which,

on ihe morrow's eve, met in the mansion
of the merchant prince, Mr. Archer.' to

witness the nuptials of his daughter with
the wealihy Robeit Hunter; but 'the
young lawyer; Paul.Denning, was not of
tne numuer.' in me liome oi ins oij nooa,
in a pleasant New sJLntrland viltase ai
the old hearth sione, beside his mother's
chair, with brothers and. siWlers . around
hiiti he' was solacing1 "his .. heart 'for
the wound which it had so 'lately;-- exper-

ienced.' v ':: ; ' ;'':':i" w ';v':,"1'--

'And itwas 'lioV: known "among the
guesls-n- f that brilliant bridal party , what
a ,Weary heart beat under ihe peerless
bride's satin - and orange ' flowers' and
how could they foresee the visions '.which

would come to mock her jn her luxurious
home visions of lost happiness - follow

inir her everywhere like haunting spec
'' ' " 'ires,? '.;

CHAPTER II.
Paul Denhinir carried with him (o

his boyhood ' home - a" heart sick'' ami
Weary.;-'-

"
"'" .'

,li

He had wildly lnved the' beautiful and
fascinating Mattie Archer ; 'and the city
belle, who counted Ijer admirers by Ihe
l ame m legiOn.V, had' turned, for
ttiiie' from. them all and, awaking to ..the
knowledge ihat'she'. pds'sessed a hoart
formed for betier tilings Lilian "; the '.id.l
butterfly "fife she was leading'.'had, in her
encouragement of the youiiff lawyer., been
true to her better nature.' v "J, 1 ." '

But it was for a brief season only. The
life she had led Had nude Miss Archer too

much of a coquette to receiva exclusively
for a length of time any mau's aiieitiions j

other lovers must share her smiles i hor
teller impulses were banished 'and th'o'

she Joyed Denning better than. any other
on earthr' yet her. coquetries at - times. l--

uiiiaiurwro nun mau.wiur icniuuojr.
, Matters Stood thus, when a new, suitor

-r-t-he wealthy'JIIr. IIitnleriust returned
from the El Duradodf modern adventures

in fociet, and strove to, win
the fair belle.', - Add the show and glitter
of his almost- - fabulous wealth,! lis .igay
eqaipagekthe,dazrle ' of . the jewels he
could bestow upon her, 'and, still-- J more.
theicomrnand bl' her father, who stood on
the verge of ruin, that she should ; Jbrine
him a son-in-la- w whose wealth would

'""STEDBiSNVILi'OilIOj'.WEDifESDAY, 'NbVE3MBEft':'l2-i85'6i- :

most effectually avert the impending crisis
in his mercantile affairs all these blin-

ded her to the fact that she did hot bestow ,

one particle of love where she ' promised
her hand. ; ;, , ; : . .

Not until,in his desperation,, Paul
Denning sought her presence and demand-
ed her .love, did she awake.; Then the
struggle was 'wild and bitter; and yet,
were she free again, she,' would not be-

come his, for he was poor ! Her proud,
worldly . heart conquered j but her lips
were white, which said, - '

' " Paul Denning. I am Mr. Hunter's
promised wife. .We have been friends-- let

us remain so still. I would not . have
our friendship broken.", ,'..,'

With a bitter and proud retort that sho
was ' free as air,' he flung off the while
hand, which, Sparkling with costly gems,
was laid appealingly upon his arm, said

huskily, ''May the, gold for which you
sold yourself give you happiness I" and
so 'they parled he to his studies again,
and she to superintend her bridal Irouneau.

' No one dreamed' how in her bridal
hour sho took her marriage vows upon
her with white lips while her ascusintr
angel stood by her side and whispered,

You, have sold yourself .io misery 1"
and her heait sanctioned it. ',

No one knew how .much of suffering
Paul Denning bore with him to the qui-

etude of his countiy home, whither he
had (led that he might not make one of
ihe group that gathered with congratula-
tions about the new made bride. - .

"It. is enough 1 ;Th) spell is broken
and you at e free I" lie ha'd scornfully ex-

claimed,, in that moment when she had
him ; and those words were

'rue.
Had Matiie Archer, ere she had taken

her marriage vows upon her. repented
and pleaded for his love again, he would
have told her, and truly too, that he felt
that love no longer, A feeling akin to
scorn and pity for her who had proved
herself so . mercenary swayed him ; but
though his dream of love was over, his
heart was aching yet, with that suffering
which every one experiences when they
become conscious that they have loved an

unworthy object. . ; ;r'i
And then, heart Rick and wearv, his

thoughts wandered back into the days of
the past, where the bright sunlight of an
earlier and purer affection flooded his
whole being with a rosy light: the haunt
ing gaze of tender eyes followed him re
proachfully ; and he knew that even as
He had acted a falsehood, and wronged
the trust ot a gentle heart, ' he had" been
met and foiled with his own weapons, and
the' punishment which Matiie Archer's
desertion had caused him was but just.

" raul, said his favorite younger sis
ter Lizzie,: ou ihu. morning of the third
day of his visit, the Butlers give a par
ty night, and your worshipful
presence is most respectfully solicited. 1

shall claim you for my exclusive escort."
" And so, in lieu of a more agreeable

beau, my luilo Lizzie will accept the com-

pany of an old bach like me ?" and he
fondly stroked his pet sister's sunny curls.

" ites, indeed but I iorgol to mention
that you will meet there a certain lady
who may slightly jshake yon bachelor
sentiments. Sho is aiV old acquaintance

and one whom I shall nut object in the
least to receiving as a sister said
Lizzie, archly. ; ' ;

, "An old acquaintance ! pray," who
can she bo ? queried Paul. ' ''''; '

'.' Oh, never mind I prefer io keep you
in suspense !

. Meantime,' coax your hair
into cum, auu trim your incipient mousia- -

cue, ior i want you io iooij, your oe,i on
ihe occasion," she replied, tfiasingly; :)

;'' '' Nay but Lizzy, 1 '.shall keep 'yon
prisoner here till you satisfy my curiosi
ty," and Paiil shut the' door and stood
with his back against it. .' ' '

T ",Weli;. then,' and Lizzie' pouted
v open the door aud 1 11 tell you.. iou
have probably heard of little Tfflary Der
went!'' and. she bounded' awayi ;.''',
'A red flush tinged" Denning s cheek
and. even dyed his forehead, and he walk-

ed the floor in agitation.' " ' u.
'

; Mary here he muriSuVed . but
why had that, name power to move him
thus, but that its owner had been or still
Was very , dear to lliin
" ' OhV di in' t look "so hbri6r-8tripkeb- ; sir
lawVer,V said Lizzie, puttiDg' her curly
head through the half open door; '"just
as if wd didii t know all about' your flir-tatio-

with this Mtitt Poole; "You rebol- -

lect Kate Butler used to visit at HAnoVei1.

and of course sho heard all".about Vour
' College divinTtyV aud brought hfiime the
hewSs .Of course, ' youlve correspodded
wiih her over since, and intend 'soob io
make bet Mrs; PaUl.Dehning.'lttofMre'
and' with ti liglt laugh the' mischievbfis
little witcli:' was )?bhe, y"' '"

V And-wh- U;Mary Derwent lit l hear
asked. .r ":'.'i-"'- "

-

"'WW' '' ,V'4 ) A!
WelL trood KflRilfir- mlnn. shit wan

gentle, bhjft;ey cdbrovyn-haire- d girl not
beautiful by ;ny, means,) but, very pretty',
graceful, and loveaule' withal whom he

lUad met in his pl4 dayg o( cpl)ege jiifej at
1 Hanover--an- d ifiere he had Gleamed
1

other lessons than those his lllmQ Metier

taught, and conned a sweeter book wo-

man's heart. .""
In those days there had been many a

May-da- y ramble' through the forests, to
gather boquets of the pale pink and white
arbutus, purple foxglove and pale ane-

mone many ..a , long walk, after a long
day's study, beneath the delicious sum-

mer moonlight many a stroll in the
when 1 ' 'autumn woods,

- '''"Ere In the Northern rale ' '

The summer tresses of the trees are gone,
The woods of Autumn all around our vale,

Have put their glory on " -

r There had been many a teuderpressure
of the hand, perchance a stolen kiss, at

the gate of her f.ithr s house ; and a new
light sparkled in the gentle Mary's blue

eyes, and a richer bloom tinted her deli-

cate cheek those daj s, for she was taking
her first degree iii that heart-lov- o which
every woman at some future period of
her life, acquires.
. Time pussed, and Paul Denning grad-

uated. There was a long walk that star-

lit, August evening ; and though ' no love

vows were uttered, they were implied in
the long, lingering, tender farewell; and
Mary went to her blissful dreams, and
he to the eager world strife. .

Three years went by, and they had
met but twice during that time once at
her home, and once ut the house of a mu-

tual friend where Mary visited, in the

city where he was pursuing his profes-sion- ,

but a correspondence had kept alive

the old regard, h .
' '

-
'

.' ,.

When inoy parted in the city Mary

to return to her countiy home. Paul hnd

seized an opportunity to whisper tender-
ly, " In spring, Mary, I "shall have ' com

pleted my profession and established my
seit in srmg 1 shall see .you again
then but, though the sentence was
unfinished, the loving and (rusting girl'
heart understood what remained unsaid.
Aud happy dreams came to her as she
mil her head upon her pillow that night.

And how were those dreams fulfilled ?
.

Alas, for Paul Denning'a vows ! The
meek eyed spring came and' passed hot,
panting summer died in the embrace ot

stalwart autumn winter was born, grew
old and hoary, and wove a shroud of

snows to lie down and die in and still
he came not. Poor Mary' Derwent 1

And all the while the forgetful lover was
basking in the smiles of tho city belle,

with never a thought for her who hnd so
counted upon his words and promises
un ii lu tlut hour when, the new love,
moeking, fled and then his heart stretch-

ed forth its tendrils for the old.
And there' where his gay sister left him

Paul Denning stood long silent. Mary
DerwenUyas near him--a- nd they should,
they must meet 1 And' how! Would
she neglected as she bad been, receive
him with the gentle regard of olden days ?

or, calling her wrongs to memory, would
scorn him as she felt he deserved T; His
conscience whispered that he had acted
ungenerously, uniatrly, madly. .,

Ihe morrow evening came ; und in a
crowded apartment they stood side ..by
side).'' Mary Derwent was slightly pale,
but there was no agitation in ber manner';
her hand .trembled not as it met his ; her
voice wavered not as she greeted , him ;

her blue; veined eye-li- d drooped not, and
no blush dyed her cheek. ' ' '

She neither avoided or sought his pres
ence, and her whole demeanor was calm
and composed : she betrayed no sign that
they had ever met before, nor pneq reter

. .1 '.I ' ;. " f I I P .1- i :reu to tne past, lie couiu not lamom u j

he knew not that she had called her worn
ans pride to her aid, and her ' heart was
forcing back the memories which, spile of
herself, would rise before her. ., 0jJ. . - ..

The evening passed gayly the, party
was over Lizzie Denning,, despite her
brother escort, had departed homeward
with another' favored cauawrand Paul
lingering, found . the opportunity he so
desired, a minnte s conversation with
Mary Derwent alone in the hall.'; .' ,

"All his love had revived tenfold; look
ing upon her delicate, gentle face, he won.

dered how he had ever permitted himself
to bend at. another shrine t and by a bold
stroke he resolved, to win her. v;

' Mary, darling I you have noV forgot
ten the bid times 1" he' safd,1h a rapid
add tender whisper as he ' stood beside
her-a- nd he passed his arm caressingly
around her, and would have touched her
white forehead with his lips(l' ',.. ,

in ah instant like a frightened fawn
but with lender cmotions'ripvliog all over
her averted face, ilfe'spraiW from his em- -

tta.'.'', ; " " " '0
' ' Mary'f one kias1 beseeoli l"-- he ex
claimed , passionately. '' ,':

V I cannot JV ahe replied. .") i i

the memory, of our old friendship!'
. ' For that very, reason I .'.ought aoi !'

shfll said, Irerubliagly t.a i.-j- i

.J1 By,our old owe.!" he pieaded.
" " No! that could not have been Jove

which was so easily transferred to anoth
! she replied, .proudly. v'.'- '

.

- a"
.

Deiming s'cheek' flushed.1 ''

'v 'W Listen,' 'Mary. 'lhavfl "Waved 1 the
fool the villianbttt you alone ate deaf
to tne now., f- Hear me, I beseech pf you'

" Your ,yows ' have, heea ; spoken; to
another too latefy for W lb ' hear'' ttiefa

now. raul, raul, 1 will . not leproach
you, but 1 cannot listen and in another
instant tie was alone. .,

chapter in. ... .
- I

Five years', had .fled into (he sea of
eternity, and brought , many changes on
their wings. Paul Denning had attained
eminence in. his profession; in all the
city there was no lawyer who made a bet--

ter plea, whose counsel was more sought
after am&ng hundreds of legal practition- -

ers. . , .

And as yet he was unmarried; his pro-
fession was his cnly. mistress. No wo
man's eye beamed for him no lip lured
or song charmed him the blandishment
of beauty had failed to captivate and
those last five years had been one unceas-
ing struggle to forget!

Hunter , was a widow, v Her
husband had met a sudden death in the
third year of their marriage : aud ii can
not be supposed that he was verv deeply
mourned by her who had wedded him
for his wealth. Still young and beautiful
and fascinating as in the early days, of
her belle-hood- , after her period of mourn- -

ing had expired, the gay widow took her not the face which haunted his thoughts,
old station as the acknowledged leader oi His hostess stood beside him. --

fashion and her luxurious home was Paul !" she murmured softly.' ,'
the scene of many a brilliant tfatherins,
where youth, beauty, and their train of
attendant admirers met.

'

But to no one had those five vanished me Mattie, as in ofher days I have "cal-yea- rs

brought greater changes, than, to led you Paul," exolaimed tho beautiful

Mary uerwent.
The timid, shrinking, unknown girl, a

had become metamorphosed into a flatter- -

ed, carressed and lauded authoress.
And she had urowu very beautiful,

withal ; for her blue eyes had caught a
deeper light, her check become tinted with
the pink of the rare sea-shell- , her broad
blow singularly intellectual ; all this had
been wrought by the power of a Tapidly
developed genius it was but the out- -

ward manifestation of that inward gift
which was dowering her whole being I

with a new 'glory. '

Beautiful thoughts irradiated her face;
and all tho sweet and hallowed influences
which the soul of the gifted can create,
dwelt with her and beautified her life.

Paul Denning bad read her soul-fraug-

productions ; had revelled in the glowing
uiagery her rainbow-drape- d fancy had

woven into sketch and form ; had. after
many a long day devoted to the studies of

us piofession, again gathered up the
memory of that old love, and bound its
broken pearls around his aching heart, '

And yet, since that hour when she bad
repulsed him, they had not met. '

Mattie Hunter was free now. He met
ler often in society they talked,; sang,
and danced together the fair wrdow even
sought his presence, and hesitated not to

manliest great pleasure whenever he was
by her side; yet vainly did she strive
nguin to weave about his heart the meshes
wherewith she had first entangled him. I

He was coldly polite nothing more."
One day it was told him that Mary

Derwent was1 in : the city, hear ' him.
Everybody was lavishing praises on her;
in society she was sought and carrcssed ;

her name was breathed by the literary
world, and" his' own lips repeated it ten- -

deny hut sadly. jlut they were sepera- -

led; how' widely now !' ' . .

Once again they met. It wis in the
.crowded drawing-roo- of Mrs. Hunter's
elerant manston, for she never failed to
gather at her brilliant toireet theeheicest
wits and deepest 'blues' of the literati

me tairesl ladies and most gallant gen -

tlemehof the beau monde.rr '

They "met, " and were introduced as
strangers ;' and the old time lover was
but one among the throng' who listened,
spell-boun- to ihe .conversation of the
gifted young authoress. . No lunger was
she a shrinking diffident girl, but a self- -

I . - I 1 .11 I
possesaeu, teaneu, cuuivateu, tnougn un- -
assuming woman. '..;' v I

.; Though, since her first love-drea- no
other had lighted her heart, her life had
not been all cheerless ; because that heart
had been desolated she, had not sat idly
down wiih folded hands and said, All is I

dark and drear in my future. , I .have no
aims no in tntives for exertion.'
lie Mile lad been rear and eurnest she
had ughi long and well in the mines
of thougli and imagination, and brought
forth polished, shining gems, , else never,
thus in her, early,, yeas,, had the eager
world caught them up, exclaiming, '.Be -
hold I tbey are real and of great value
never thus .had the power of her gontus
been acknowledged. There had been Yin
. .. . , -
idle d&y lorlitcie jviary Uerwent. ' V
' And ihcn, bo well had she schooled her
woman's lu rt in concealing its emotions,
and so oalmly did she' meet again her Did
lover, mat ne was deceived. . - -

"Slie joves mel )ho longer. Some one
will win and wear. before my very eyes,
the bearl I threw carelessly way," and
with a sharp pang of regret Pau j Denning,
weary, sad, and dispirited, left the crowd- -

ed apartment and wandered into the eon- -

servaforv;' , v??-- to-;:"- ST'
:' It Was silent there.' I.Thewhik moon--

light flooded .the portico, upon which ,the
low Windows pf the conservatory opened,
anu gieamta somy in upon tne oowfrt,

isi

'

'

'

.

almost subduing by its lustie the light of
the many colored lamps which burned
there. Aromatic plants and Indian exo
tics filled the air with delicious perfumes;
all was balmy and luxurious as the spice
groves of Southern islands; but with no
heed for the beauty or fragrance of that
flower -wreathed bower, Paul Denning
leaned his head against a pillar and gave
himself up lo moody thoughts.

tie would have bartered alt his name
the honors and wealth his profession were
fast pouring in upon him all, could he
but have been transported back ' into the
vanished years, and once more wander
with little Mary Derwent beneath that
August moonlight and under starlit skies

,.Tho shadow of the past lay heavily on
his soul ; but oh, how vain was regret. ,

Time passed ; he might have been there
one or two hours he look no heed f
time, until he heard the rustle ' of silken
robes and a low sigh beside him, and a

hand was laid upon his arm lie looked
down ; t he hand was small and white,

'and sparkling with diamonds be turned
to the owner of that lily hand, .her face

was magnificently beautilul, but ii was

"Mrs. Hunter! he ejaculated, in
greal surprise at her appearance there

" Hush! always that cold name. Call

temptress, uer cneen crimsoning wuu
rich glow, her dark eye seeking his.
" Ma'.tie Mattie !" he murmured, al- -

most tenderly for a moment, while her
siren words fell on his bewildered senses
then dropping the hand which had slid
into his, he continued coldly, " No, that
name is for me to utter no more. Mrs.
Hunter: let me conduct you back to your
guests ! and he politely prolerred his
arm.

Mattie Hunter drew back scornfully,
turned very pale, and then, going up close
to him, with rapid waves of passion and
tenderness chasing each other in quick
succession over her face, said,

" Paul Denning, you shall hear , me !

Your coldness kills me. I have waited
long long, but you would not say what
your haughtiness compels me now to ut- -

ter. .You may call me bold, unwomanly,
any Ihing 1 care not I cannot help u !

I must revoke those words which once,
in my madness, l uttered to you. raul,
Paul, were you to ask me again the
question you then' asked, try answer
would be far different. Iou understand
me, Paul?" and the ' passionate woman
grasped his hands tightly and gazed into
his eyes. , , , , ;

Denning listened with mingled sensations
of surprise, scorn, and pity ; surprise that
the worldly woman could leel so deeply,
and so far subdue her pride as to plead for
thai affection she had once cast from her

6Coin for the ' mercenary spirit which
had swayed her in his rejection and
pity, for. he had no love. ..', .

" Mrs. Hunter," and he spoke calmly
" this is strange language words I never
expected to hear trom you. Unce they
would have moved me strangely, tilled
my heart with wild joy, but now I, will
not deceive you I uo not love you.

Wi n a groan of anguish the humilia
ted woman buried her face in her bands.
' " Scorned, despised, and I havn betray

led mvSelf I Ihe themes for laughs and
jeers that I should so far forget " my
pride as to plead for a love which is de- -

nied me 1

" J"Nay,"not so'!" said Denning, gently,
kindly, for his heart was touched., Your
secret shall remain locked in my keeping
as sufely as if it had never been spoken.
I too have nothing to boast over, to story
in. The memory of this interview let us
bury in the past; let us be friends. Mrs.

.. T I '.ItHunter, i give yon my nanu on n, ;

She seized the proffered hand, cover-
ed it with tearful kisses, then turned
away. Again she came back, and looking
earnestly into his face, said in a low voice

quivering with intense emotion. , ,

" Paul Denning you are the sou! of
honor I ' I do not deserve your love, nor
even your kindness, since it was my own
pride which ruined my happiness. ,'I 'go

again to the
' world, jet, ere I go thither,

tell me, do you love another ?' ' ' --

Trembling, and awaiting his reply as
though her, very existence hung upon it,

1 she clung to his arm. "'
' There ' was a long; long pause; Should
he tell her all of that earliest, best love
wliich neglected, when" her fasoina- -

:
was

. . . . j .. ... . , .

Itions held his neart in thrall, but, wnen
the spell was over, had claimed him lo
his old allegiance how.'even then,
his heart kept a sad,' dispairing vigil at

1 the altar whose' shrine was broken, and
whose fire his'own hand had quenched t
Could he repeal all ' !n" ; ?
1 After a little the struggle was over j he
repeated the story of iis olden love j and
when he said, by way of conclusion I
know not if my memory is cherished now
with ihe slishtest tesard but this rnudh

I do know, I shall neve'tlove any other
on earth' than her whom in yonder' room

j I met'lo-high- t as a itrange. ' ) When he
naa enuea, vav mneraoie womn utuw

i
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him only bowed her head and murmured
.May heaven pity us both,, Paul ien- -

They saw not then they had not seen
all the while the figure of a weary wo
man, who, weakened by the glare ; and
pressure of the crowded rooms, and the
combat between awakened love and pride)
going on in her own heart, , had stolen
away to the quiet of the flower-roo- be-

fore her hostess had entered there, and
ho now sat trembling on a couch id a

little concealed alcove ; nor. could they
mark the alternate shades of despair.
hope, joy, which went over her white fac
like ripples over still water, when Paul
Jenning s words letl on her ears, r

But when the transition from doubt to
perfect faith, was once more gained,; and
she utteted a quick, convulsive, glad cry.
of joy such a cry as the bird gives when
ho bursts his prison cage such a cry aa
the glad waters send up-- when they gush
through the foaming outlet suoh aery as

heart can give which has loved .nJ
suffered, and is suddenly made strong
again when ihey heard that cry, and
turned to where she sat pallid with excert
of happiness, then Paul Denning and Mr.
Hunter knew that the old love had not
been in vain! . -' .

For Mary Derwent stood close beside
him! '' v' '

.' -'' 'V'
And then the once proud, but now hum

bled. Mattie Hunter, with a generous im-

pulse, took the hand of the pale trembler,
and joining it with Paul. Denning s, and
speaking no word, left them thus. ; f "

The mute union did for ihe estranged
lovers what years of pride ; and coldness
could not have done. v . .... ., U

There were two hearts, that night which
mingled in one silent stream of Jove and
happiness ; and One, a sorrow-freighte- d

barque, which sailed forth in cold and
hollow pomp upon the sea of worldly
pride and fashion and through all time
still glided on, oh ! how utterly desolate
and alone. The coquette had received her
punishment. ' ' -' - ;i

:Man A bubble on ihe ocean's rolling
aTe-,- .

, ''."' ;
' ." ,

Life A gleam of light extinguished hf
the grave. - . '"'' r '''.?' .1

- Wealth A source of trouble and con
suming care. - ,y.v,:.

Love A morning stream whose memo-
ry gilds the day. , v".;-''P- t . ,,X:i

r aith An anchor dropped beyond tho
valle of death. " : :.ii"- -4

Charity A stream meandering froro
the fount of love." ,

' '.'
'

Genius A plant, whose erowt& you
cannot stop without destroying it.

C7 The old man was toiling through
the burden and heat of the day in culti-

vating his fields with his own hand, and
depositing the promising, seed into 'he
faithful lay of yielding' earth. Suddenly
there stood before him under tho shade
of a huge linden tree, a vision. The old
man was struck with aniaiement. J "H

'I am Solomon, spake'the phantom, in
a friendly, voice. . 'What are you doing
here, old man! " --'.' ': " '

If you arc Solomon, replied thb'verieN
able laborer, how can you ask this! In
my youth you sent me to the ant; i saw
its occupation, and learned from that 'in-

sect to be industrious and ' to gather.
What I then learned I have followed out
to this hoar"; .

: -
''--

' r''

You have only learned half your less-- '

on replied the spirit. again to the
ant. and learn from that insect to rest ' iii
the winter of your life, and enjoy whal
you have gathered Tip. u '

Horrible Tragedt. At Baltinrobe,
in Galway, Ireland, the wife bf a farmer
named Magrath left her two ' little chil-

dren while Bhe went 10 bring a kettle.- - of
hot water to scald the churn she. was
about to use for making butter, i The el
dest child meantime forced the baby into
the churn, and the mother unwittingly
scalded it to death. , Rendered frantic at
the discovery,' she threw V' stool Ksf ha
other child, which killed- - it," and thea
drowned herself. 'i 'f O :) ', f

Mbthodistic; No 'small" degree bf
ecitflment' nrevftils ftmnnt' the- - IMeth.
odists ' of ' our 7 city - ' in . consequence
of the action of the members of Sohoi
Chapel who have withdrawn .from , the
control of tbe Conference," and organized
themselves into' an independent body.
This was brought about' by Bishop Early
removing ivev. Air. Smiley to - another
statioh--Zouts- vi ffimeift J;- - ;b u
''''tS" We ate filled with the life' tV

heaven just so far at we are, emptied of
6ufown, and find in us an. utter incapa-bilit- y

to do good. without divine assistance
i inn . ,

1 ;'X3T The more believers love God the
hiore they love one another; as th lines
bf a circle, the hearer they come to tha
centre, the ' nearer they come U
Other. '- ? '

'. t- in ir.:i. :., .j,
.;- i v:, . J

' ' ET k correspondent wants to, know
if a joks is worth anything after it !

eraeked. ,M h


